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and Italian, and a good English man cook, who spoke
French.
In the evening I frequented the most select bagnios where
a man of quality can sup, bathe, and meet well-bred women
of easy virtue. There are plenty of this sort in London.
This entertainment only costs about six guineas, and with
economy one can do it for four; but economy was never
one of my failings.
On Sunday morning I dressed myself elegantly and
richly, and went to Court about eleven o'clock, where I met
M. de Guerchy, as arranged. He presented me to his
Majesty George the Third, who spoke to me, but so low
that I could not understand him, and could only reply by an
inclination of the head. The queen also spoke to me, and I
was delighted to see the silly envoy of my own dear republic
standing near her. When Monsieur de Guerchy announced
me as the Chevalier de Seingalt, I saw him start and look
astonished, for in the letter of introduction to him I was
only spoken of as Casanova. The queen asked what part of
France I came from, and when I said I was a Venetian, she
looked at him. Zuccato bowed, as much as to say he could
not contradict this. Her Majesty asked me if I knew th«
ambassadors who had been over here to congratulate the
king? I answered I knew some of them intimately.
*M. de Querini,' the queen was good enough to say,
cmade me laugh. He said I was a little devil!5
'He meant angel, madam.'
I wished she would ask me why Zuccato had not pre-
sented me, for I had an answer on the dp of my tongue
that would have prevented my lord from sleeping for a
week, but the talk was vague and purposeless, as it always
is in courts.
I had a letter of introduction to Lady Harrington who
was lodged within the precincts of the Court, and received
every Sunday. Card play went on at her house on that day,
for the park comes under the royal jurisdiction. It is for-
bidden everywhere else to gamble or make music on Sun*

